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Scici. Hcarc me, People peace. 
Aft. Lee's here our Tribune ; peace, fpeake, fpeake, 
fpeake. 

Scici. You are at point to lofeyour Liberties : 
Martini would haue all from you; Martins 9 
Whom late you hauenam'd forConfbll. 

Mene. Fie, fie, fie t this is the way to kindle, not to 
quench. 

Sena* To vnbuild the Citie,and to lay all flat. 
Scki. What is the Citie a but the People? 
AH. Truc,the People are the Citie. 
'Brut. By theconfent of all, we were eftablifli'd the 
Peoples Magiftratcs. 
All. Youfo remaine. 
Mene. And fo are like to doc. 
Com* That is the way to lay the Citie flat, 
To bring the Roofe to the Foundation , 
And burie all,which yet diftin&Iy raunges 
In heapes,and piles of Ruine. 
Scici. This deferucs Death. 
*Bwt. Or let vs ftand to our Authorise, 
Or let vs lofe it : we doc here pronounce, 
Vpon the part o'th' People, in whofe power 
We were ele£ted theirs, Martins is worthy 
Of prefenc Death. 

Scici. Therefore lay hold of him: 
Jeare him toth* Rock Tarpcian, and from thence 
nto deftru&ion caft him. 
*jBrut c iBdiles feize him. 
All PU. Yeeld Martins, yecld. 
Mene. Heare me one word/befeech yon Tribunes, 
heare me but a word. 
i/Ediles. Peace,peace. 

Mene. Be that you feeme,truly your Countries friend, 
And temp'rately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redrcflc. 

Brnt. Sir,thofe cold wayes, 
Thatfeeme like prudent«helpcs,are very poyfonous, 
Where the Difcafe is violent. Lay hand? vpon him, 
And beare him to the Rock. Corio. draws his Sword. 

Corio. No,Ile die here : 
There's Come among you haue beheld me fighting, 
Come trie vpon your felues,what you haue fcene me. 

Mene. Downe with that Sword, Tribunes withdraw 
awhile. 

'Brat. Lay hands vpon him. 

Mene. Hclpe^/^/V»,helpe: you that be noble,hclpe 

himyoun^ and old. 

AIL Do wne with him,downe with him. Exeunt, 

In tbk Mntinie, the Tribunes, the zy£di/es $ and the 
People are beat in. 
Alene. Goe,get you to our Houfe: be gonc,away, 
All will be naught elfe. 
2. Sena. Get you gone. 

Com. | Stand faftjw* haue as many friends as enemies. 
Mene. Shell it be put to that ? 
Sena. The Gods forbid : 
I pry thee noble friend,home to thy Houfe, 
Lcaue vs to cure this Caufe. 

Mene. For 'tis a Sore vpon vs, 
You cannot Tent your 1 elfe : be gone,'b<rfeech you. 
Corio. Conae Sir,along with vs. 
Mene. I would they were Barbarians,as they are, 
j Though in Rome litter'ds not Romans,as>they are not, 
j Though calued i'th* Porch o'th'Capitoll \ 
j Be gone,put not your worthy Rage into your Tongue, 
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One time will owe another. 

Corio. On fairc ground,! could beat f 
Mene. I could my felfc cake vp TS^^M 
them, yea,the two Tribunes. ce 0 «h'beft 

Com. But now 'tis oddes beyond Aml^ . 
And Manhood iscall'd Fooierie.when n 
AgainftafallingFabrick. Will you he" e S 
Before the Tagge returne? whofe R 3 p e <]Jl , 
Like interrupted Waters^nd o re-beare T end 
What they are vs'd to beare. 

Mene. Pray you be gone : 
He trie whether my old Wit be in requeft 

Com. Nay,comea W a y . . £ ?C ^ 

Pttri. This man ha's marr'd his fortunr 8 ""' 
Mene. His nature is too noble for the W»u 
He would not flatter Neptune for his Trident ' 
Or loueSox'i power to Thunder: his Heart', k- >. 

WhathisBrcftforgeMhathisTongueJutt;!^- 
And being angry, does forget that cuer ' 
He heard the Name of Death. ^ Aty,,,,,. 
Here's goodly workc. . J 
Patri. I would they were a bed. 
Mene. f would they were in Tyber. 
What the vengeance, could he not fpeake 'en, fairs i 
Enter "Brum andSicinius with the rMk»,J e 
Skin. Where is this Viper, 1 f * 

Th^woulddepopulatethecity^beeueryman^irafcif 
Mene. You worthy Tribunes. cli 

Skin. He fliall be throwne downe the Tum.i, ■ 
With rigorous hands : he hath refi La w P " 
And therefore Law (hall fcornc him further Trial! 
Then the feuerity of the publike Power 
Which hefo fcts at naught. ' 

I Qit. He (hall well know the Noble Tribunes are 
The peoples mouths,and we their hands. 
AIL He (hall fure ont. 
Mene. Sir,fir w Sicin. Peace. 

P onot cryhauocke,whcre you (hold button 
With modert warrant. 

Sicin. Sir,how com'ft that you haue holpe 
To make this refcue ? 

Mene. Heerc me fpeake? As I do know 
The Confuls worthinetfe,fo can I name his Fault*; 
Sicin. Confull? what Confull ? 
Mene. The Confull Coriolanus . 
Bm. He Confull, 
AH. No,no,no,no,no. 
Mene. If by the Tribunes leaue, 
And yours good people, 
I may be heard, I would crauc a word or wo, 
The which fhall turneyou to no further harme, 
Then fo much loffe of time. 

Sic. Speakc brcefely then, 
For we are peremptory to difpatch 
This Viporous Traitor ; to eic& him hence 
Were but one danger,and to keepc him heere 
Our ccrtaine death: therefore it i s decreed, 
He dyes tonight. 

Menen. Now the good Gods forbid, 
That our renowned Rome^whofe gratitude 
Towards her deferued Childrcn,is enroird 
In Ioues owne Booke,like an vnnaturall Dam 
Should now eatc vp her owne. 

Sicin* 


mm 


TheTragedie of Qriolanus. 


Be* a Diieafe that mult be cut away. 
On he's a Limbe, that ha's but aDifeafc 
to cureic,eafic. 


Sicin 
(J'lene. 

co cut it oft 


^° r afha , she done to Rome, chat's worthy death ? 

ula our Enemies, the blood he hath loft 
m\ ich I dare vouches more then that he hath 
f many an Ounce; he dropp'd it for his County t 

what is left, to loofeitby hisCouncrcy, 
Were to vs all that doo'c, and fuffcr ic 
I^-and to th'end a'th World. 
Sicin. This is clcane karame. 
Butt. Meerclyawry: 
When he did louc his Country, it honour d him. 

I4tutn. Thefcruiceofthefoote 
Being once gangrcn'd, is not then refpeflcd 
p or vvhat before it was. 

Brft. Wce'l heare no more : 
purfuehim to his houfe.and plucke him thence 3 
Leafthis infection being of catching nature, 
Spred further. 

jtfenw- word more, one word i 
ThisTiger-footcd-rage, when ic fhall find 
The harme of vnskan'd fwiftneffc, will (too late) 
T y e Leaden pounds too's heelcs. Proceed by ProcefTe, 
Le3ft parties (as he is belou'd) breakc ouc^ 
And facke great Rome with Romanes. 
Brut. If.tweiefo? 
fain. What do ye talke t 
Haue we not had a talie of his Obedience ? 
Our Ediles fmot : our felues refitted : come. 

Mitte. Confider this : He ha's bin bred i'ch'Warrcs 
Since a could draw a Sword, and is ilLfchool'd 
Inboulced Language : Mcalc andBran togerher 
Hethrowes withe it diftincSion. Giuemcleaue, 
11c go to him, and vuderrake to bring him in peace, 
Where he fhall anfwer by a /awfull Fonne 
(In peace) to his ytmoftperill. 

^.Sen. Noble Tribunes, 
It is the humane way : the other courfe 
Will proue to bloody : and the end of it, 
Vnknowne to the Beginning. 

•fo.Noble MeneniuSyhtyou then as the peoples officer. 
MafterSjlay^owne your Weapons. 
'Brtt. Go not home. 

Sic. Meet on the Market placerweel attend you there: 
Where ifyou bring not Martins ,wcc s ] proceeds 
fuo,:r firft way- 

Minen. lie bring him to you. 
Let me defirc yortr company : he muft come, 
Or what is worft will follow. 

Sena. Pray you let's to him. Exeunt Omnes. 

Enter ftriolmns with Nobles. 

Corio.Lct them pull all about mine cares, prefent me 
Death on the Wheele, or at vvilde Horfes heeles, 
Or pile ten hillcs on the Tarpeian Rocke, 
That the precipitation might downe firetch 
Below the bcame of fight; yet will I 'Ml 
Be thus to them. 

Enter t r olnmnia. 
Noble. You do the Nobler, 
fato. I mule y Mother 
Do's not approue me further, who was wont 
f o call them Wollcn Vaflailes, things created 
To buy and iell with Groats, to (he w bare heads 
In Congregations, to yawnc, be ft dl,and wonder, 
When one but of my ordinance ftood vp 


To fpeake of Peace,or Warre. T talke ofjrou, 
Why did you wifh me milder? Would you haue tnc 
Falfe to my Nature ?Rather fay, I play 
The man I am. 

Vobm. Oh fi^fir^fir, 
I would haue had you put your power well oU 
Before you had wornc icout. 
Corio. Let go. 
Vol. You might haue becne enough the man you are, 
With ftriuing lelfe to be fo : Leffer had bin 
The things of your difpofitions, if 
You had not Chcw'd them how ye were difpos^d 
Ere they Iack'd power to erode you. 
Corio. Let them hang.i 
Volnm. I,3nd burne too. 

Enter Alenenins with the Senators* 
Men* Cornc,come,you haue bin coo rough,formhing 
too rough : you muft rcturne,and mend it. 

Sen. There's no remedy, 
VnlefTe by not fo doing, our good Citie 
Cleaucinthemidd'ft,and penfh. 

Volum. Pray be counfail'd ; 
I haue a heart as little apt as yours, 
But yet a braine, that leades my vfe of Anger! 
To better vantage. 

Mene. Well faid,Noble woman : 
Before he fhould thus ftoope to'th'hcart, but that 
The violent fit a'th'time crauc*, ic as Phyfickc 
For the whole State; I would put mine Armour on, 
Which I can fcarfely beare. 
Corio. What muft I do ? 
Mene. Returne to th'Tribunes. 
Corio. Well, what tbcnpwhac then? 
Mene. Repent,what you haue fpoke. 
Cor to. for them, I cannot do it to the Gods, 
Muft I then doo'c to them ? 

Volnm. You are too abfolute, 
Though therein you can neutr be too Noble, 
But when extremities fpeake. I haue heard you fay, 
Honor and Policy, like vnfcuer'd Friends, 
I'th* Warre do grow together : Grant that,and tell me 
In PcacCjWhat each of them by th'other loofe, 
That they combine not there ? 
Corio. Tufhjtuflh. 
Cfticve. A good demand. 
Volttm. If it be Honor in your Warres,to feemc 
The fame vou are not, which for your beft ends 
You adopr. your policy ; How is it lefle or worfc 
That it fhall hold Companionfhip in Peace 
With Honour,as in W arre ; fince that co both 
It ftands in like requcft. 

Corio. Why force you this f 
Volnm. Becaufe,that 
Now it lyes you on to fpeake to th'peoples 
Not by your owne inftru&ion, nor hyWmatter 
Which your heart prompts you 3 but with fuch Words 
That are but roared irtyour Tongue; 
Though bat Baftards,and Syllables 
Of no allowance, to your bofomes truth, 
Now, ihis no more diChonors you 3t all, 
Then to take in a Towne with gentle words, 
Which elfe ^'ouldput you to your forcune,and 
The hazard of much blood. 
Lwoidd diflemble with my Nature* where 
My Fortunes and my Friends at ftake,requk a d 
1 fhould do fo m Honor, I am in this 
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